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invincible " To the bridge ? " you ask
Ay, to the bridge On one side were Don
Guzman d1 Astorgas and Gaspar Wiederman
and the convoy; on the other, Alva and
Breuthe town , and betwixt the two only
a few miles of causeway and a nver Well,
and \\e, too

" Halt! " I cned and down I sprang to
see what the bridge timbers were like

" Vermeil, take a hundred men, go you
a mile or more along the road, let them
pass you, hang on their rear, see to it that
the guard passes the bridge last When
they are all but over, charge on the rear-
most, but do not come on the bridge."
Vermeil bowed

" And the others ? "  he asked*

" There will be no others, Vermeil "

It were a long tale to tell. the sun was

setting when d'Astorgas and his trusty

guide came down the long narrow road

with Vermeil hanging like a terrier on

their  heels*   The  convoy  came  on  the

bridge,   the convoy crossed,   the guard

were packed thick between the parapets;

and then suddenly came a flash and the